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Naturally Mrs Nixon was very upset.
"He's so careless/' she apologized.    "He'd lose
anything."
" It was a delightful Buddhist temple," said Maud.
" I wouldn't have missed it for the world."
" And the horse went lame at the wrong time," put
in Alec.
"It's a habit some of them have/' returned Mrs
Nixon, drily.   " But I've always made it a rule only'
to trust once a man who employs such animals.   And
I should advise every girl to do the same."
They did not refer to the matter again until Singa-
pore came, and they had to say ' good-bye/
It was then Alec said, " If we had lost that steamer
we should have had another fortnight/'
" I should have li.ked to have seen more of Ceylon,"
Maud had replied non-committally.
After this duly recognized beginning of a friend-
ship, it was hardly surprising, on visiting the Temple-
ton's bungalow outside Singapore a month later, to
find Mr Alec Nixon in possession of the lawn and in
the middle of a game of tennis with Mr Templeton's
step-daughter, Maud Anderby.
Yet a visitor ushered out from the bungalow by
the Chinese butler paused for an instant in his
dignified walk, and gazed at the cadet with raiseH
eyebrows.
" Good evening, M'Whizzle," cried Alec, cheerfully.
" Good evening," came the reply in a cold voice.
The visitor made his way with marked deliberation
to where Mrs Nixon was seated with her host and
hostess, and bowed gravely.